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Female fantasy 
I read the letter in Forum (Vol 1 No 9) from 
Miss D.K. in Los Angeles who has fantasies 
about being punished because she's a "bad 
little girl;" spanking, having to stand in the 
middle of the living room with her pants down 
to her ankles and so on. I too have had some 
of the same fantasies. 

My love life, like hers, has also only been so- 
so. Then I met my current boyfriend. When we 
started sleeping together I told him about these 
fantasies ; he thought we could act out some of 
them with him playing the father role. 

My greatest fantasy was one I had actually 
lived—being spanked and put in diapers for 
wetting my pants. So one Friday night he 
picked me up from work and we drove to his 
apartment, and as soon as we got there he 
opened upone of the bags hehad brought in and 
took out a very little girlish-looking dress, which 
he told me to put on. I put this on and it came to 
just above my crotch, so my panties showed 
when I walked. I went out into the living room 
where my boyfriend was reading the paper, 
then into the kitchen and did a few little odds 
and ends and while I was there wet my pants. 
Then my boyfriend came into the kitchen and 
saw the puddle at my feet and said, "Did you 
wet your pants ?" to which I answered, "Yes.” 
He told me that I was acting like a baby, took 
my arm and led me to the living room, where he 
sat down on his desk chair, took the belt off 
his slacks, pulled me over his lap and gave me 
a spanking which, with my wet panties on, 
really stung. 

I started crying and he spanked for a while 
longer, then let me up and told me to go stand 
in the corner and pull my pants down. So I 
stood in a corner with my wet panties at my 
knees and he went into the bedroom. I stood 
there for a few minutes hardly aware of what 
was to come, then he called me into the 
bedroom, where he told me to lie down on the 
bed and pulled the little dress up around my 
waist and took off the wet panties. He went 
into the bathroom and came out with a can 
of baby powder, a diaper and rubber pants. 

When he was finished he told me to stand 
up and pull up my rubber pants, which I did. 
and said, "If you want to act like a baby I'll 
treat you like one. You can wet your pants all 
you want, but every time I change a wet diaper 
you're going to get the strap on your bare 
bottom." I managed to wet my pants before 
bedtime so I got the strap again and had to 
wear a double diaper and rubber pants to bed. 
While in bed I could feel the diaper rubbing 
against me and by moving a little I managed to 
have quite an orgasm. After doing this for the 
weekend we had a good satisfying bed 

We have done this since with some different 
variations now and then, but I think it goes to 
show girls have some sex fantasies too. 

Miss M S.. 

Boston 





